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girl couldn't do it. No Druse girl has ever married any-
body but a Druse. Her father or brothers would track
her down and slit her gizzard, even if she were asleep
in the Sultan's arms."

Although Druse women often wield powerful influ-
ence in family and political affairs, I doubt if there is
any other country, in the Orient or in the world, where
woman is so absolutely a slave in all matters that involve
marriage, sex, and "the honor of the home/' Father,
brother, even sons when they are grown, exercise, ruth-
lessly if need be, absolute rights of life and death over
all the women of the household. And this is the law
among both rich and poor in the Mountain of the Druses.

On her marriage every Druse bride presents her hus-
band with a dagger, over which she has knitted with her
own hands a red woolen cover, enclosing it completely
like a sewed-up purse. This dagger is the symbol of the
death penalty she will pay if she is unfaithful. The
knitted, sewed-up cover is the symbol of the law by which
her husband himself cannot unsheathe the knife unless all
her own male relatives are dead, but must return the
dagger and the girl to her father or brothers, who pro-
nounce and execute the sentence.

"It is not for personal vengeance," said the young Sheik
Fouad Obeyid to me at Souieda. "It is not for anything
personal at all. It is for the purity of our race. It is for
the good of unborn Druses. Woman is the sacred cup in
which our strength and life and honor are handed from
generation to generation. If the cup is polluted, it must
be broken and thrown away."

They are equally ruthless in enforcing the law that no
Druse woman can marry outside her own race.